
PARX ONE.

THE LAST OF THE PIRATES

EXPLOITS OF IILACIU1EARD IX THE
CAHIIHIKAX SKA.

Drlß Mexican Overhauled by Ilucca
nrrn "When Abreast the West In-

dien About Seventy Year Ago.

New York Evening Tost
While acts of piracy arc still committed,

if reports may be credited. In foreign wa-

ters such as the Indian Ocean and the
China Sea. tho black flag has not been
seen In this hemisphere for more than half
a century Sporadic attempts, to be sure,
have been made upon vessels along the
Venezuelan coast by the fierce Goajira In-

dians, who have been noted as Implacable
robbers ever since the Spaniards first ap-

peared In that region. Not long ago, in
fact, our consul at Maracaibo reported an
attack they made upon a German bark
near the shoals of the gulf, only twelve
miles distant from Fort San Carlos, when
tho captain and crew were driven ashore
and compelled to leave the vessel a prey
to these modern pirates, who were led by
a half-bree-d known as Cachirabo. This
was tho fourth case of piracy, the consul
stated, that he knew had been committed
on largo foreign sailing vessels, and he
recommended that the masters of such
trading along the coast of Venezuela
should provide themselves with breech-loadin- g

rifles and ammunition, especially
with a signal gun, for warning and de-

fense.
The very last act of piracy committed in

American waters, it is said, in which the
intent of the pirates was to burn, kill,
and destroy, occurred just seventy years
ago, when the good brig Mexican, bound
from Salem, Mas3.. for Rio de Janeiro,
ws overhauled by Spanish pirates when
abreast the West Indies.

Had the Danes followed their first sane
Impulse and transferred to the United
States their West Indian possessions, St.
Thomas, St. John and . Santa Cruz, we
should now own, among other assets of
th flrst-name- d island, the veritable
tower, which, according to local tradition,
Blackheard made his castle when in the
heydey of his criminal career. It stands
upon one of the three shapely hills that
serve --j buttresses for the beautiful port
of Charlotte Amalia, about five hundred
feet above the land-locke- d harbor which
Uncle Sam erstwhile coveted as a coaling
station. As the tower dominated both the

and the little red fort erected thereEortthe compatriots of the Immortal Ham-
let, the pirates were allowed perforce to
remain (again referring to tradition), and
as the island abounded in secluded harbors,
reef-guard- ed inlets and other retreats to a
pirate's liking, here Blackbcard and - his
companions made their headquarters as
long as they chose to stay.

THE TERRIBLE BLACKBEAItD.
The local historian is voluble as to the

dreadful "carryings-on- " of the redoubt-
able Blackbcard and his merry men, mak-
ing especial mention of the nineteen beau-
tiful wives of the pirate chief,-wh- o were
confined in the castle under a savage
duenna while their lord and master was
at sea bent on pillage and massacre. "When
Blackbcard was at home there was high
revel fh the tower, as may be imagined,
and the character of which may be In-
ferred from the accounts of what the pirate
was prone to do when at sea. One of his
crew has left on record that when time
hung heavy on his mind that is, when no
prey and no spoils were in sight Black-bear- d

had a habit of crossing his arms,
with a pistol in each hand, tiring indis-
criminately at members of his assembled
crew.

His favorite pastime was "playing hell."as he called it. by lighting brimstone in the
hoW of his ship, where he always had the
material ready at hand, around which,
after fastening down the hatches, he wouldrange his men, to their great discomfort.
If any attempted to bolt, they were prompt-
ly shot on the spot or later made to "walk
the plank." It was merely a way he had,
a pretty pastime of his own; but his men
never could get used to it, and when Lieut.Maynard, of the King's navy, finally over-
came him in single combat, and, after cut-
ting off his head, displayed it as a gory
trophy, it may be believed that they felt
relieved; even though the prospect of eing
hung as pirates stared them in the face.

It is a cherished belief in St. Thomas
that Blackbeard left a vast amount of
treasure buried in the Island. On one of
the writer's visits he was introduced to
two agedgentlewomen whose grandfather,
then a prosperous planter on the north
shore nearest to St. Johns, once discovered
a great chest tilled with Spanish doubloons
submerged in the cove before his house.
The Danish government claimed this treas-
ure, sad to say, and the finder received only
empty thanks as his reward.

HAWTHORNE'S CUSTOM HOUSE.
. It was out of the Bcverly-Sale- m harbor
that the Mexican sailed at the beginning
of her voyage toward Rio, clearing at the
custom house made famous by Nathaniel
Hawthorne and shaping courts for the
open ocean. She carried, besides a mis-
cellaneous cargo, some 20,000 Spanish milled
dollars, sent by her owner, Joseph Pea-bod- y,

to supply any deficiencies of her car-
go of lumber and codfish. The master was
Captain Butman, of Beverly, and there
were thirteen in the crew all told, no men-
tion being made in the vessel's log of what
they thought as to the superstition attach-
ing to tho "unlucky number." They had
uneventful sailing for three weeks, at the
end of which time they found themselves
well over toward the coast of. Africa, to
which they had been driven by baffling and
contrary winds.

They did the best they could to recover
their course, and were getting along very
well when they sighted the "long, low,
rakish craft" that the traditional pirate
always cruises In. As these Yankee sailors
were not looking for any suspicious char-
acters, however, they paid little attention
to the stranger until finally they could not
help but notice that she was dogging their
tracks. "We Failed along, ship and ship,"
says one of these ancient mariners in a
recent narrative of his experience, "until
about 9 o'clock in the morning, and then
the 'old man couldn't stand it any longer
and altered the course. That settled it,
for the clipper altered her course to cor-
respond and came down on us like a sea
hawk on a fat duck. She Hew the flag of
one of the South American republics, andwe could see guns on her deck and a crew
of murderous-lookin- g Spaniards all armed
with knives and pistols." The piratical
vessel proved to be the Spanish brig
Panda, which had been stolen from her
customary haunts along the African coast
on the watch for unwary Yankees like our
friends from Salem.

She ordered the master of. the Mexican
to send a boat aboard, and then sent a
crew of murderous cutthroats back to
board the schooner. These miscreantst ok Captain Butman down below and by
fearful threats made him disclose the hid
ing place of his treasure $20.000 in silve-r-
stowed away beneath a scuttio in the cap
tain s cabin. The old man did not want

. to let It go. but as there were no firearms
aboard his craft, he had to comply with the
pirates' demands. There were ten "money
boxes" with 000 in each box. and the
Spaniards were not at all slow In getting
them up and transferring them aboard
their brig. This done, it might have been
thought they would a'.low the nlucked
Yankees to go their way; but not so. Thepirate captain gave orders for the Americ-ans to be confined below and the hatches
battened down, then set the schooner afireana lert her burning in a dozen places.

A NEAT DECEPTION.
The Panda sailed away, but slowly and

ever with a watchful eye upon the
schooner, her master evidently Intending
to leave no men alive. It was afterwards
learned that so long as the two vessels
were within eight of each ot'ier, the cap-
tain of the Panda had a man at the
masthead to report any signs of life
aboard the Mexican. Had there been.
uuuuwcss mere wumu to-ua- y oe no
survivors to tell their exploits in the very
long ago. But the Americans were wary,
for, though Captain Butman found means
to escape from the hold and liberate theothers, he kept himself conceale? and also
kept up the pretense of a destructive fireraging aboard, even after he and his men
bad it well under control, by burning cot-tj- n

waste and oakum.
After the pirate was hull down on the

fcorlxon tho impatient mariners collected

A

NOBIvB COUPLE TO

VISIT AMERICA
George Edward Stanhop liolyneux Her-

bert, fifth Earl of Carnarvon, and his
handsome wife will make a prolonged tour
or the United States this year. They will
start from New York and go to San Fran-
cisco by automobile. The earl was born
June 26, 1SG6, and is one of Britain's great
land owners, his estate comprising 26,000
acres. The countess Is prominent in the
highest society circls and entertains mag-
nificently la Hlghclers Castle, Newbury, one
of the finest country residences la England.

on deck and soon repaired the sails,
which had been cut to ribbons, and the
running rigging, which also had been
severed. As tho compass had been thrown
overboard and the money for the pur-
chase of a return cargo carried away, itwas concluded best to return to the home
port Instead of continuing on to IUo.
There were no cabl($ in those days; but
justice, though slow, finally reached thepirates who had committed the outrage,
for an account . having appeared in a
Salem paper, one of the town's omnipres-
ent shipmasters took it with him to the
coast of Africa, where it came to the notice
of the commander of a British sloop-of-wa- r,

who was looking for slavers.
He at onco suspected the real perpetra-

tors of the crime, took them away from
under the very-- eyes of an African King,
who mada show of protecting them, and
finally landed them, by a roundabout
course, in Boston Jail, from which they only
emerged to their trial and execution. All
save one, and that one the first mate of
the pirate craft, who, having been the
means of rescuing an American crew from
shipwreck a few years before, was recom-
mended to mercy and pardoned by Andrew
Jackson, whom the Spaniard afterward re-
garded as his patron s.ilnt.

This, In brief, Is the story of one of the
latest attacks of the old-tim- e pirates upon
American seamen. It may be obtained more
In detail from the survivors themselves
if so be one would Journey to Salem or
Beverly. It was related to the writer a
few months ago by one who was a cabin
boy aboard the Mexican, seventy years
ago venerable Benjamin Larcom, now
eighty-eig- ht years of age; blind, and almost
helpless from old age, but still In posses-
sion of all his faculties and cheerful in the
faith that has sustained him throughout
a long and, except for the adventure of his
youth, an uneventful life.

A GB0WL AT CLUB WOMEN.

A Slere Man Who Believes They Are
a Peril to the Nation.

Brooklyn Eagle.
If the members of the women's clubs felt

their ears tingling, the other afternoon,
they ought to be glad they did not hear
the opinions that made them tingle. The
speaker of the opinion is a man in middle
life, a churchman, a man of reading and
observation, and the object of his most par
ticular dislike is women's clubs. Accord-
ing to him they are playing the Old
Scratch, not only with families, but with
the whole nation. "They are a natural
outgrowth of feminine love of luxury and
ease," ho said. "With housework reduced
to a minimum by mechanism and gas and
steam and electricity, with small flats and
Janitors designed to lighten labor, with
lines of street cars running in all directions,
that make walking unnecessary, with deliv-
ery systems that relieve shoppers of the
necessity e'ven of carrying a paper of pins,
with sewing machines to do what was once
done by hand, with articles of dress now
sold at prices that mean starvation to the
sweat-sho- p workers, with excellent din-

ing rooms in all parts of the cities, that
obviate the need of elaborate dinners, or
to patronize on the hired girl's day out,
there has appeared more and more of an
indisposition among our American woman
to work. The woman who does one-ten- th

as much as her mother did Is a candidate
for the hospital. To cook a dinner gives
her a headache and cleaning house a fiat
of five rooms does her up for a week.

"Why, many a man Is driven away from
his home by his own wife. He can't get
enough to eat there. Y'ou will find more
variety in our grocery shops than ever be-

fore, and everything is put up in cans and
Jars so as almost to do away with the
need for cooking, yet many a man goes
home to such lean and miserable meals
that he gets to shirking them and to tak-
ing his lunch in a big restaurant, and the
lunch leaves him no appetite for his din-
ner. Then his wife finds fault because he
no longer appreciates her cooking, and
there you are. Again, he me:-t- s friends in
the restaurant and it is easy to have a
bottle of wine with them, or a cocktail,
and so he gets Into the way of drinking,
and presently he goes to the devil.

The American woman makes her hus-
band work, because she wants his money,
and she makes her servants work, because
she wants a pleasant home, but she does
no work herseif She goes to a club. Do
you remember seeing the smart reply of
the modern girl who had Just married and
whose husband asked her if he couldn't
have a little more or a little better to eat
for breakfast? She answered, 'If you were
looking for a cook when you married me,
you made a mistake. You ought to have
gone to an employment agency.' I have
heard people laugh over that and commend
it as clever. To me there is nothing more
melancholy. It is as if the woman had
said. 'I've landed you, and I've bound you
to support me, and I shall do nothing to
help you. So long as 1 get your wages
you may go to Halifax.' He ought to have
answered, I supposed you were looking
for a husband. If you're merely looking
for somebody to support you, advertise for
a foreign count.' Absolutely, I consider the
position of that woman degrading. Our

HIS REASON.
Sunday-scho- ol Teacher Tommy, I'm glad

to hear that you don't read dime novels.
Why is it, though?

Tommy 'Cos I knows a place where
kin set 'em thre fer a dime.
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mothers were different women. They
worked hard, they loved our fathers, they
bore their share of the work, and helped
them to earn and save, they are honored
by their children, and they died full of
honor. Imagine one of these modern flut-terbudg- ets

being followed to the grave by
sincere mourners!

"In the middle-clas- s families I don't see
how it is possible for a woman to avoid
work altogether, even if she wants to. In
the middle clas grading by Income, not
bv airs or blood it is a foregone conclu
sion that the man must hustle all his days,
but his work can be made easier, his temper
more cheerful and he will accomplish more.
not merely for his own good, but for his-wif- e

and children. If the rest of his family
is not a dead weight on him. From idle
ness to dishonesty is an eay step. There
has been living up in my neighborhood a
Southern colonel old family, sah, and all
that who is no better than a thief. I think
he meant to do well, himself, but the wom-
en of his family simply breathe, and dress,
and are as absolutely useless as so many
Jelly fish. He Is the only one in the place
who works. The rooms are in disorder,
the women don't even mend their own
clothes, but go out with their clothes fixed
up with pins. They owe every grocer.
butcher, milkman, paper dealer, druggist
and beer bottler in the neighborhood, and
they are away behind in their rent, but
the women merely twine about the old
fellow like the Ivy they used to tell about.
and are slowly strangling him to death

"Probably men are responsible for the
extremely good opinion that woman has
of herself. They have worshiped her and
tried to Eave her everything in the way of
work and anxiety and annoyance, and she
has got to the pass where she takes his
homage as her due. She believes that she
was born to be an ornament and nothing
more. She is in society, and she drags her
husband around to ail sorts of distasteful
functions, when he would rather go to
tne theater or his club or to call on his
friends, and she compels him to stay up
two-thir- ds of the night in hot, crowded
rooms, gabbing nonsense to a lot of other
ornaments. It does not leave him in very
good shape for his business next day. and
it isn't a very good example to set for her
growing sons and daughters, if she hasany, as l believe she has not, for children.tney say, are unfashionable now and in
tcrfere with belonging to women's clubs.

women are deadly conventional. They
are airaid to ie unlike all other women, andare even afraid that their husbands will be
unlike all other men. So I believe a lot of
them are Joining clubs: not because thev
want to, but because it Is 'the thing Justas they rode cn bicycles a couple of years

KU, anu just as tney used to engage incnurcn worK. These dear creatures
probably come back to their homes withoutan vmg, one or these davs. when homes he
come lasnionable again, and when it is notbeneath a woman's dignity to work andtake an interest in her famllv. A woman
rises higher than a man, and she can alsosink lower, when she is willing to, but hersex docs not fctrike tho average level of themasculine half of the species in heedless- -ness or sin. She ought to be satisfied tobe a woman, instead of giving her life toueingaman. That's where the fault lies. Inanker to meet the old-fashion- ed woman
such as I used to knew when I was young
women who were, not 30 averse to men's so--
ciety that they organized into clubs to keep

J wui. ci ill ULVUttru HiiHriuinnq tc nonfii.
ins on 'The Question of the Hour andThe Supremacy of Women Your mother

respect memories

"
to

the

class,

man u nad. uv th wav. what tim
is it? I've got 'to tro around to Harmnnvj , " - . -
Mian aim leicn my wire, the prln- -
cipal speaker this afternoon at the county
convention of women's clubs."

THE BUCKWHEAT OF TO-DA- Y.

unr t.riddle Cakes Differ from
That Mother Used to Make.

Brooklyn Eagle.
Amid the crash of crockery, the squeak ofthe dumb waiter, the shuffle of th nrniAtaH

öl o wuis, me uaDDio or proletariat s
lungue, tne ain or the proletariat's
and forks, the of the ovsters hclnitopened, the clatter of their shells afterdeed is done, the lamentations of thequcter who has mistaken tobasco sauce forketchup, the of the waiters talking
uaca ai tne cook,, mere rises in coffee-and-slnke- rs

palace once more the familiar call,
the bucks!"

This means that the Pat ana enn
has come around and that guests
wim nave ior montns been ordering "oneon," "coffee in the dark," "white wings,sunny side up," "one dyspepsia in a snow--
storm." "beef an'," "brass band withouta "one. white an one sweet,"
"make punkin," without on- -
ions" and o' wheat" are varying theround of etvmolocical mvph h- - t- -
mandlng the waiter to "brown the hurks
And applicant studies the Scripturetexts for a minutes, and the huck
come on steaming, and are slapped underhis nose In a way to make him jump;one two three four! Knife, butterand water are hurled upon the table, andHebe leaps back to the kitchen, screamingorders as she goes.

But, say; what's the matter with thebucks.lately? Is buckwheat becoming
like the potato? It is not in one res-taurant in a dozen, nor in one In

that real buckwheat flan lacks nnnenr All
sorts of Inventions are offered in place ofthem; Aunt Matildy's patent buckwheat,
Uncle Jabez's improved buckwheat, self- -
elevating buckwheat, l'aterson Holling Mill
uupucaie process uucKwheat, Imperial Mix-
ture buckwheat and a lot more. Yon tinH
the flour half wheat or rye, or cornmeal, it has chemicals in It that make itrise or keep rising; it Is oror has something done to it, so that
ii is- - Hinpiy unrecognizaoie as buckwheat.For there is only one kind of buckwheat
and that is buckwheat that irrntva nn
the buckwheat only one way topii jjurtr ii, aim mat is to put it into a milland grind it, and only one way to cook itand that is to it on a griddle, ami onivone to serve it. and that is with butteranu syrup or Uur young ones know
nothing of buckwheat cakes. Their parents
used to pet the real thing when wereyoung. The batter was moistened with acent's worth of real yeast flapjacks
when they came on were and hot andgray, and they were mighty good withhoney an article of diet used onlv in
Bavaria and Nebraska. Buckwheat in the.--e
sad times appears to consist chielly of floor
swt-eping- s ironi tne nour mills, mixed with
sa.eraius ana meai, ana it s no good.

PERFECTLY LOVELY" MEIHCIXE.

Aesthetic Slethnd of Curing Hendache
nnd euralgln.

New York
The rose cure is upon several prin-

ciples. One is the tranquillzing influenceof its color. The color of rose la quiet-
ing and soothing the Fame Tne
effect of rose color upon the eyes is good
and upon th brain It is better. The fairy
who tltted the Princess with rose-color- ed

glasses worked than he Sha
made the Princess particularly amiable,and, more than that, she made her see
world in a bright, rosy way. very
atmosphere was rosy.

The second principle of the rosa

its odor. the perfume of the rose can
drive away a headache Is an undoubted
fact. If the camphor bottle, the smelling
salts, the ammonia sponge 'and the aro-
matic herbs can, when sniffed, soothe the
nerves, then why not the rose? The per
fume of the rose is very refreshing. There
are some roses that are better tor tnis
purpose than others. The plain garden
rose Is the best of all.

It has the odor of tne rose most sirongiy
cultivated and is superior to the wild rose
In this respect, for the scent of the waa
rose is too fugitive to benefit the sufferer.
The American Beauty is strong in pvrlume
and can be recommended, so the advocates
of the rose cure assert. A woman wno was
troubled with neuralgia of the face came
hrrr.o frr.m a Christmas shoDDing tour wit i
a face that ached from the very chin right
up to the forehead. The muscles twitched
and water ran out 01 ncr eyes.

A friend who had taken the rose cure
was present and soon the woman v.un
the headache was under the rose spell.
Taking a linen handkerchief, the menu
toaked it in very hot water, men, quicK:y
wringing it out, she deluged it with
toilet water. This she laid in a hot basin
until it was almost steaming, with tne
Fcent of the roses coming out very strong-
ly. Tying this around the head 'of the
sufferer, the woman next went out and
bought a rose. This she gave to tne wom
an to inhale. She was told to close ncr
eyes and take deep whiffs of the rose.
Languidly, while the hot bandage around
the head got In its nne worK upon me
nerves, the- - woman pulled the rose
i.ipres. She smelled it. breathed it in. rev- -

tied in It, and let the hot cloth meanwhi e
steam her face. The air was heavy with
roses. But the sveetnes3 was of a bracing
kind, not the kind that suffocates. In nl- -
teen minutes the headache had eased up
and in half an hour it was gone.

It is advised while taking the rose cure
to sip a cup of apple tea. This is made
by cutting an into bits and letting it
simmer half a pint of water, take off,
strain, add a lump of sugar and a few
drops of cream. Or take It plain. Apple
tea is said to ease the nerves and to as
sist in the rose cure.

Fashionable New York women, with a
great strain upon the nerves, the women
who find It absolutely necessary to be beau-
tiful, no matter how tired they arc, often
take the tea cure.

There are faddists In society, and after a
try at the milk cure, which makes them
too fat. the chocolate cure, which is health
ful, but also inclined to be fattening, and
the grape cure, which does not agree with
all varieties of complexion, they are now
taking the rose cure with apple tea ac-
companiment. You steep your head with
water of roses, smell a rose and sip hot
apple tea. This will take out wrinkles and
restore a happy expression of the most
tired-ou- t face. The simple act of look
ing at a rose is said to be good for the
nerves. There are those who believe
all the world is beautiful If you will look
at it in a beautiful spirit.

A M03IET IN HIGH LIFE.

Terpslchorean Joys In the York
Aristocracy.

Washington Post.
It reassures us to hear, upon such excel

lent authority as that of Mr. Craig Wads-wort- h,

that dancing still has a firm hold
upon the underpinning and the affections
of the upper An esteemed local
contemporary has Just printed a brilliant
and comprehensive monograph on this sub
ject by Air. Wadsworth, describing him as
a "xsew lork Cotillon Leader," which, of
course, gives the utterance all the author-
ity of a message from the skies.

We do not know how others may feel.
but for our part it is a real relief to turn
aside from tempestuous questions as trusts,
strikes, the price of coal, Germany's fear-
less attitude toward Venezuela, and so on.
and go gliding, as It were, with Mr. Craig
Wadsworth down the middle of a well- -

waxed floor to the passionate and soulful
music of the waltz. Thus we learn that the
old style of cotillon has been discarded for
a very much improved article; something
simpler, le&s ostentatious, and much easier
for the leader. The cotillon of to-da- y, in a
word, is national. Let us nope that it is
becoming less Jumpy, and that the imi
tators of the kangaroo are surely, slow
ly, transferring their model to the
Another revelation of the deepest interest
relates to the matter of favors. Mr. Wads- -

worth tells us as we skim along that favors
are now handled around on tra)'s and are
no longer scrambled for "In the undignified
manner of former years." This, he ex
plains, enables the to enter Into the
spirit of the occasion with Just as much
reeling as the plain, ordinary guests.

All of which is mighty pleasant and in
structive. It not only gives us the very
latest points on cotillons, it tells us a whole
lot about the New York aristocracy. For
example: "Everybody dances, from the
youngest debutante to the most sedate ma
tron, and all apparently with enjoyment."
We should not like to venture this asser
tion in the case of certain sedate matrons
here in Washington. It would be a safe
bet at 100 to 1 that those we have In mind
would not derive enjoyment from the
dance, and that their partners would not
llve t0 testify. But, of course, things are
different In New York. Sedate matrons in
the higher walks of life can, naturally, do
many thing-- s which would be impossible
lo intir nuraDier sisters, inere is some- -
thing in the atmosphere of Fifth avenue,
Bellevue avenue. Tuxedo Park, etc., which
enables fleshy, red-neck- ed old dowagers
to gal,P aI1 over a ballroom without look- -

I vwtAc vnyuuu io, ciaiiiii luii.
however, is getting on. Each recurring

I season brings us a larger accession of Su--

me grave mingling in tne mazy dance on
equal terms and with eaual agility andI '

I eacu.
miu$uiut:i, acj iiiv.uuit; seems io oe snar

lng in the general prosperity. Mr. Wads
worth assures us that, whereas the cotillon
leader of the past had to be "a man of
executive ability, quick mathematical mind
and a good deal of courage," things havevery radically changed. "Now all that is
past," says the "New York Cotillon Lead-
er" leaving us to put our owr estimate
on the moral and intellectual requirements
or ieaoersnip to-ua- y.

nOIIEMIAMSM.

Word Slarnlfles Many Different
Tltlnga.

New York Mail and Express.
As many meanings are attached now

adays to the word "Bohemian" as to the
derivitives of the root word "sport," and
some of those that belong to the one word,
we regret to say, are made to overlap upon

gives this definition: "An adventurer in
art or literature or Irregular., unconven
tional habits, questionable tastes or free
morals." The Standard dictionary. Dub
lished in the ampler atmosphere of themetropolis, carefully avoids. . an offensive
x l ; ft T ) L iimplication. iiunemian, u says, is a
person, especially a literary person. Jour- -
nalist or artist, of unconventional or er
ratic habits." The thing we want to In
eist on here, and we base It on either of
these dellnitions, is that it takes more thanirregular habits to make a Bohemian.
There are a good many vulgar or tiresome
people whose calculated antics are deprlv
lng the word even of the flavor of insurgent
intellect that it rightfully possesses, not to
speaK or whatever vestiges remain to it of
fundamental respectability

To be a Bohemian it is not enouch to
imitate the habits of Bohemians, or rather

WANTED IT ALL.
VIctim-ile- lp! Help! Police! Police!
Highwayman Tut-tu- t. I don't need their

aid. They got too much as It Is now,

cunn t oeiong to a woman's club, and mine venor uemgs. we qo not despair of see-didn- 't,

and we their more I in some time before we die the cradle and
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to parody them. There is more In the word
than Welsh rabbits or Scotch woodcock
for food, or baggy trousers and flowing
hair, whiskers and necktie for raiment.
One may prefer beer to wine, pipes to
cigars and night to day, and yet fail to
qualify. A group of earnest young college
men may sing louder than the music of
the gypsy band at th? table d'hote and
yet fall short of Bohemianlsm. They may
even sit on coffins and drink from skulls
in rooms carpeted with sawdust and
tapestried with coffee sacks and yet not
quite land inside of the charmed circle.

A Bohemian, as we apprehend, Is an In-

telligent rerson in a state of protest, real
or assumed, usually assumed. He must
have a philosophic reason for his protest,
and he must reaD material profit from it;
both requirements are essential. That is
what bowls out the vulgar young persons
who appropriate the word as a means of
advertising thfir own mental vacuity or
ns an excuse for self-indulgen- ce. They
have no fundamental reason for their
course; the bost they can do Is to wear
the husks of Bohemia, while Its brain es-
capes them. There are clever young col-
lege bevs who will be able to think after
a while and who estet-- themselves of
Bohemia's elect. But no man who is spend-
ing his father's money is in a state of pro
test against anything. To assume to be is
conscious fraud. All others, who are not.
as the lexicographers require, among liter-
ary men. Journalists or artists, are en
joined that they may not qualify because
Bohemianlsm brings to them no material
advantage.

It is of the essence of Bohemia, as we
opine, that its citizen should make copy of
each other. What the word denotes is noi
recreation, but a phase of cerebration.

A 3IIXISTEITS SXAKE STOIIY.

Few Laymen Coald Have Produced a
Better Article In that Line. .

Mexican Herald.
Dr. Watkins, the veteran missionary, who

has Just returned from a four months
evangelical through the outlying states.
tells a strange story of a snake
which he killed in an old abandoned shaft
of a mine down in the State of Guerrero.

"My attention was attracted one day.
says Mr. Watkins, "by the horrified cries
of an Indian miner who came running
toward me, his face ghastly with fright
and perspiration dripping like rain
drops from his brow. The man rushed up
and cast himself at my feet, where he lay
trembling and gasping. As soon as he was
able to get his breath he told me that he
had been seized by a horrible monster
which had suddenly sprung upon him rrom
one of the hidden recesses of the mine, and
that he narrowly escaped being drawn
down in its embrace.

"My curiosity was aroused and I pro
ceeded to the mouth of the shaft with the
man as soon as I could induce him to re
turn. We looked down, but in the dense
obscurity could see nothing. Drawing my
revolver I bade the man go down into the
shaft a way, assuring him that no harm
would befall him, as I would follow olose
with my cocked ready for use.

The miner did as I commanded and had
gone down for a number of feet when sud
denly from the dense blackness I saw a
huge and indescribably hideous head with
wide open mouth, shoot up. The jaws of
the creature were wide open, showing its

fanged teeth, Its mouth looking
large enough easily to take a man down
at one s

"The miner screamed with terror and I
feared he would loee his hold and fall.
but he clung desperately to the ladder
while I thrust the barrel of the revolver
full into the creature's mouth, and
With a tremendous hiss it dropped its
head and then we saw it was a ser- -

jjent like unto nothing I had ever heard
of before.

"As its struggling body came into my
view I fired again, and the snake slipping
from the on which it had stretched
itself fell with a squashy thud to the bot-
tom of the shaft, where we could hear it
thrashing about In struggles which mo
mentarily grew weaker and finally ceased
altogether. Then we went below, fastened
a rope about the of the reptile and
hoisted it to the surface.

"There was then unfolded before our eyes
the most hideous creature man could ever
dream of. Its head was like the huge
stone head of a frightfully carved Chinese
dragon. Its body about middle was as
large as a man s thigh, and its length
was so great that I dare not say how
many feet it measured. I very much re

being unable to preserve the skin
bring it back for the study of scien

tists, but I was compelled to leave it be
hind."

SINCE THIS 11 A ILR OAD CAME.

The Growth of Comfort In an Ancient
Land.

Mexican Herald.
Since railway connection with the

States was made, some eighteen years ago,
the growth of comfort in middle-clas- s fam
ilies here has been very noticeable. In the
first place it beean with the better furnish- -
lng of houses; foreign, and especially
American styles, came into vogue, and the
comfortable rattan furniture began to find
its way into homes where formerly Aus- -
trlan bentwood was considered the acme
of taste. Not that some of the finer
forms of the Austrian furniture are not
comfortable, but surely one cannot say this
of the still and formal sofas and chairs.
The Austrian rocking chairs were com
fortaWe but clumsy. Those of us who can
recollect middle-clas- s house furnish
ings of the early railway days have a men
tal picture of the comfortless chairs and
sofas, of the tables made of pine and
stained black, of the tasteless carpets.
when there were any, and of the conven
tional arrangement of the chairs and sofa.
the "estrado," which was a survival of
Spanish colonial etiquette, the sofa being
the place of honor and assigned to the
guest. In some old-fashion- ed houses this
arrangement still holds good, and yet one
may expect to find furniture that does not
demand rigidity of spine during the long
hours or a ceremonial call.

Wealthy families who could bring their
furniture from France or England were in
very distinct case, but we are not con
siderlng them; they had their great
mirrors, their pianos and all that when
the only means of getting them here was
over the steep mountain roads from Vera
Cruz, just as to-da- y all the household fur
niture of the people of Bogota has to make
a mule-bac- k journey over trails from oast
and river. An old Mexican lady well on
into the nineties speaks of the "great
houses here" during her early youth "with
numberless servants kept to Indicate one's
state and grandeur, who ranged themselves

less numerous than now, lived in houses
furnished with a simplicity that to-da- y

can only be paralleled in some of the in
terior towns where things have chansred
but little. It was all very plain here at the
capital save among tne socially eminent.rrencn cooKing was unknown and chicken

pucher, were ,.taple artIclej daily
diet. world of culinary discover
ies awaited the palate of the frugal living
upper ciass. oomewnere anout the fiftiesa famous foreign banker of Scotch or Irish
blood ejectnned high-cla- ss society by bring
ing here a French chef whose achievements
set all the "alta sociedad" a talking andsoon caused them to import good cooks.

People went to their country houses as
they do now, but the suburbs were unsafe
and the furniture used In them was so sim-
ple that those of our readers who were not
here to see it would be amazed could wepresent a photographic reproduction of the
interiors of the "casaz de campo" about
the city. Plain deal tables, settles of the
okI sort, rough chairs, primitive bedsteads,
all as rustic as could be. Nobody thought
of furnishing a suburban house as Is done
to-da- y, often daintily and sometimesluxuriously.

CURIOUS SETTLEMENTS.

Tonn and Ylllagra That Hare Been
DnlU of Queer Materials.

Tlt-Bit- S.

One of the most popular health resorts
is the railway carriage village near Shore-ha- m,

in Sussex, England, ßome time ago
a railway company put up a "lot" of 100
odd railway carriages for auction, whichwere knocked down to a builder, who con-
ceived the novel idea of founding a village
on the foreshore with them. During thesummer months. the demand for thesestrange dwelling- - places is enormous, andthey not infrequently let at from 2 to 3guineas a week furnished, while in thethey have found to be proof against
the roughest weather, i

Nor Is this village unique, for not a single
.brick has been used to build the town of
Nldah. in Georgia, which boasts of 2.000 in-
habitants, all of whom llve In disused tram-car- s.

The mayor and corporation transact
their business In the town hall, consisting
of two cars knocked into one, and there are
also two tramcar churches, a theater and
nine public houses. Another peculiar town
is Carracross, the west coast of Ireland,
which was built in 1750 entirely of fishing
boats. There are large stone quarries inneighborhood, but the inhabitants
stoutly decline to have a proper house in

ine otner. it is worin tne while, if not to "c v .wc ,11S"U'.
attempt a complete definition here, at least sreat sala. or parlor, with its huge mir- -

clear away some of the driftwood and F?"' Vs ru? ,n.ne, U1td flor in front of
to emancipate the Bohemian from the un- - the sofa and of the lonely candle lighted at
desirable fellowship that has been thrust
upon him. In old da's there was among the rich

WTe may begin with the dictlonari. a certain stateliness of life and but little
Wphstpr fmm his Pnriran .nvimnmnt real comfort. The middle then much
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the town on the ground that an Inverted
fishing boat is far more comfortable.

There is probably only one town built of
glass In the world, and that may be found
near Yellowstone Park, Wyoming. The
glass is not artincial. but obsidian, natural-
ly formed by ages of volcanic action.
though in every respect It resembles piate
Klass, save that it is either dark green or
black in hue. It Is cut in slabs, and, being
practically impervious to the weather, is ex
cellent material for building. There are
over 100 houses and shops, and a large
church supported by prismatic pillars which
have been excavated intact. A great num-
ber of people visit the town every year on
purpose to watch the effects of the sunsets
on the glittering houses.

Bareira, in Portuguese Cast Africa, has
the reputation of being the only zinc city
in existence. Although but &ix months
were required for its erection. It has a pop-
ulation of some thousands of people; the
reason that zinc was chosen being that it
is the only material capable of withstand
ing: the peculiar climate. The hospital,
churches, arsenal and every residence is
zinc; zinc utensils are in the houses, and
when a man dies he is buried in a zinc
coffin, while even the railway with its car
riages and trucks are zinc throughout.

Those who have a predilection for art
cannot do better than reside in the illus-
trated village of-St- . Legier, near Vevey, in
Switzerland. Some years ago an artist of
considerable repute, who is well known In
the Paris salon, M. Alfred Beguin, began
to paint all the exteriors of the houses
botiv, with water colors and oils. Every
shops has a series of pictures representing
its trade skillfully painted upon its plaster
walls, and private houses are adorned with
landscapes and caricatures of local celebri-
ties, etc. M. Beguin has now extended his
work to the neighboring hamlets, and hopes
before he dies to adorn all the larger vil-
lages In the canton.

One of the most remarkable cities in the
world Is Kelberg, near Cracow, for, besides
being situated underground, it is excavated
entirely in rock salt. The Inhabitants to
the number of over 3,000, are, of course,
workers in the famous salt mines, and all
the streets and houses are of the purest
wnlte imaginable

One of the most famous features of the
city is the cathedral, carved in salt and lit
with electric light, and when the late Czar
Alexander visited it eleven years ago he
was so fascinated with the magnificent ef-
fect of the light upon the crystal walls that
he presented the cathedral with a jeweled
altar cross. Such a thing as infectious dis-
ease Is unknown in Kelberg; in fact, the
majority of the inhabitants die of old age.

Finally, we may conclude with briefly
mentioning Cooktown, the seaweed settle
ment of Alaska. The town was originally
built of clay bricks, but the action of the
sea salt with which the air is redolent
caused the bricks to crumble away, and in
their place slabs of seaweed mixed with
salt, compressed and baked, were substi
tuted. Cooktown is now bunt almost en-

tirely of seaweed, and, beside being proof
against the vagaries of the atmosphere, the
houses are found to be much warmer dur-
ing the long spell of winter weather.

THE SOUTH BEFORE THE WAR.

A Large Proportion of Its People Not
Idle, bat Engaged in Many Pursuits.

Norfolk (Va.) Landmark.
"Life In the Old South" la a fine paper

contributed by the Rev. J. M. Hawley to
the September-Octobe- r numbers of Things
and Thoughts, a magazine of
merit, published at Winchester, Va. Mr.
Hawley's contribution deserves special at-
tention because it refutes the oft-hea- rd

charge that the ante-bellu- m South was a
nation whose citizens, as a whole, posed
in graceful idleness and let the slaves do
all the work. People of the present day,
even In the South (perhaps), have come to
think that in the years before the great
struggle between the sections the white
men of the North did more work, man for
man, than the white men of the South.
The overdoing of the theory that the South
was settled by the Cavaliers and the North
by the Puritans has, by simple association
of terms, had a great deal to do with the
deepening of this impression.

We consider the following extracts from
the Rev. Mr. Hawley's article to be a valu-
able contribution to American history:

"There were In the South (by the census
of 1S50), in round numbers, 174.D00 persona
owning from one to five slaves. If these
whites represented a family of five per-
sons each on an average and many South-
ern families were large we have no less
than S72.500 persons dependent upon five
slaves or less to the family for support,
when only two In the five were capable of
profitable work, their own support to come,
at the same time, out of the profits of their
own labor. Was a population of 1.713,00)
souls ever clothed and fed by the labor of
only one-fift- h of their number?

"However much Southern men may have
been accused of idleness and indolence,
very many of them slaveholders and non-slavehold- ers

alike were compelled to rely
upon their own energy and industry for a
livelihood. To rely upon the labor of the
few slaves they owned signified Increasing
poverty and embarrassment.

"And how were the thousands of families
that owned no slaves, and yet comprised
two-thir- ds of the white population of the
South, to be supported? Here again the
United States census for IS. gives us many
interesting and significant facts. The num- -
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ber of white persons engaged In laborious
occupations in the South in the year was
larger In proportion to population than in
the North. The census gives us the number
of whltö persons over fifteen years of age
engaged in any occupation in each State of
the Union. The figures are decidedly to the
credit of tho South.

Let us compare a few Northern with a
few Southern Statee. In Massachusetts tho
percentage of persons over fifteen years of
age engaged in work was 43.29; in Ilhoda
Island, 46.71; in New Hampshire, 4Ö.05; in
Connecticut, 40.46; In New York, 47.C1; in
New Jersey. 47.35. Now let us glance at an
equal number of States in the South.-- ' In
Maryland the percentage of whit Te-r- -

over fifteen years of age engaged In work
was 51.80; In Virginia, 46.54; in Georgia,
47.1S; in Florida. 53.04; In Mississippi, 51.23;
in Texas, 47.18. The average for all tno
States in the Norih was 47.32; for those in
the South. 49.14. But one Southern State-Miss- ouri

fell to an average as low as Mas-
sachusetts. But two in the North Penn-
sylvania and Iowa rose to an average so
high as Maryland or Mississippi, not one of
them equaling Florida. Arkansas or Texas.

"These facts are decisive of the question
of industrial conditions in the South. What-
ever may have been the Influence of the
African shadow upon the people south cf
the Mason and Dixon line. It did not pro-
duce men who despised labor and lived in
idleness and luxury. Go to any State of the
South and the fact remains that the evar-ag- e

of the white population living upon the
interest of Invested monev and having no
occupation was considerably smaller than
In the North."

BERNHARDT' CW ROLE.

The Actress's Debut as Bfaaraxlne
Writer.

London MalL
Articles unnumbered have been written

about Mme. Sarah Bernhardt, but until the
other day the great actress had never writ-
ten one herself. This first literary effort,
which has for its subject the moral influ-
ence of the theater, will appear In the
forthcoming number of the Cornhill Maga-
zine. It covers some sixteen pages, and is
full of characteristic touches. Enthusiasm
for her art breathes fervently from every
line.

Mme. Bernhardt defined dramatic art as
a supplement or history and philosophy, "apowerful . aid to the development of the
love of the good and the beautiful, to which,
history and philosophy introduce us." The
theater, she writes, "is the love of my
life, for I find the theater the meeting placo
of all the arts. As a complete human being'
represents the faculties of all the nensee,
so a good theater represents the services
of all the arts."

Stray sherds of biography bestrew tha
article. She tells of her "great fear" when
she first acted, and of her the audience
burst out laughing when "I held up my
long, thin arms." "Even now," she adds,
"I teel nervous, particularly when It is a
new piece. The applause Is then a
real tonic to my powers, and fortified by
the feeling that my sentiments are shared.
I proceed with fresh courage, acd my fear
of failure vanishes."

Looking ahead. Mme. Bernhardt ventures
on a vein of prophecy. "I believe that thin
century, which seems to be the era of lib-
erty, his many surprises In store for us,
and that the theater will be the medium of
such surprises."

A Statistical Story. v
Chicago Tribune.

"No," observed the passenger with the
check suit, "people in general have no
knowledge of what Is going on around
thm. To me there is no study half so In-

teresting as statistics. How many peorle,
for Instance, have any idea of the number
of typewriting machines sold in this coun-
try last year?"

"I'm sure I couldn't even give a guess,"
said the elderly suburbanite sitting next
to him.

"The exact figures were 9.222.S11, or nearly
one to every eight persons in tho United
States."

"Good gracious! I shouldn't have guessed
half as many as that."

"And all in one year. too. I knew the
figures would surprise you. Then take the
single Item of fountain pens. Do you hap-
pen to know how many were made and sold
last year?"

"Haven't the remotest Idea."
"It is estimated that the sales of fountainpens alone were over 13.000.ujO. Could you

give a good guess at to the number of base-
balls disposed of In the same length of
time?"

"I'm sure I couldn't."
"Over 240.000.0ix. or about three to every

man. woman and child. These things aro
worth knowing. Anybody ever tell you how
many corncob pipes Missouri turned out In
1101 ?"

"No."
"Well, sir, the grand total was 17S.O00.0OQ.

Think of It! Placed end to end they would
more than reach around the earth, without
allowing anything for the stems."

"But what"
"And that Isn't all. To light those corn-

cob pipes the match companies manufa-
cturedhow many matches, do you sup-
pose?"

"I never could guess."
"I hardly think you cculd. Eight hun-

dred billion a number almost lnconclvab!e.
The match factories use up a pine forest of
i4 acres every day in the week. Including'
Sunday."

"Great Scott! I never dreamed"
"That't it. Few people ever take the

trouble to find out what the world Is doln;.
Know how many books are printed annual-
ly in the United States?"

"It must be millions."
"Seven hundred and sixty of them. That

means in round numbers S.OOO.O'jO books
every working day In the year. To print
and bind this stupendous output requires
the services of 8.200.314 persons in those two
trades alone, and counting the paper mak-
ers and workers in allied occupations, who
may b roughly estimated at S.000.0UO more.
But this is the station where I get off. Looic
these things up. They wtll surprUe and in-
terest you. Good morning."

"Who Is he?" gasped the elderly suburb-
anite as the man of statistics left the car.

"Don't you know?" said the man in the
across the aisle. "That's Juggiefax.

Ills way of amusing hlmarlf it to get some
trusting soul to listen to him. Just as you
did, and then nil him with statistical hot
air. He's the biggest liar on earth."

Til acknowledge," said the other, wiping
his head nervously, "that I thought some
of his tlffurci seemed a little bit large."


